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thon st fall speed of o gulloping horse.
Afier severa! thousand vears of crpericace
that piece of knowletge, which seemed 10 be
vingularly cerinin, was suddenly proved to
be the yrossest ignomuce by a wan who had
beep in the habit of plaving with s tea-
ketile when 2 bor.  We ourselves, not
verr lonzago, knew positivels, as all men
had known siucethe beginpiog of the world,
that it was quite impossible to converse with
a (riend at a distance bevood the earrying
power of a speaking trumpet. To-day, a
boy whe does not keoow that one may talk
very agreeshly with a friend a thomsand
wmiles away is am ignoramus; and experi-
meenters whisper among themselves that, if
the uadulatery theory of light bave any
toundation, there is uo real reason why we
may not see that same friend at that same
distance, as well a8 talk with him. Ten
¥ears ago we wers quite sure that it was be-
voud the bounds of natural posszibility to
produee 3 bad burn upon the human bedy
br touebing the flesh with a bit of cardboard
or = cotnmon lead peneil. Now we know
with egual certainty that if unon one arm of
s hronotized paticnt we impress a letter of
the zlphabet cut out of wood, telling him that
it is red-hot iron, the shape of the letter will
been the following day found assraw and
painul wound oot caly in the pluce we se-
lected, but on the other arm, in the exactly
ecorresponding spot, sod reversed as though
setn in s looking-glass; and we very jostly
consider that a physician who does not know
this wnd similar facts is dangerously behind
the times, since the huowledze is open to
all. The inductive reasoning of masy thou-
sands of vears hins been knocked to pleces in
the inst contury by a few dezen men who
zve reasaned little but stiempted much It
would be raeh to assert that bodily death
vot smze dar, and under certain econ-
. be altogether espaped. It is non-
wense to pretend tha' human lile may not
porsibiv, and before long, be enormously
proionged, and that by some shorter cut to
longevity than temperance and sanitation,
No nun ean s4y that it will, but ©o man of
uverage intelligence can now deny that it
INAY.

Unnrna bad besitated ot the door, and she

hesitated pow., I3 was in her power, and in
bers only, 10 wake the hoary pgiant, or at
Ieast 1o wodify Lis perpetual sleep &0 far as

1o obtain from him answers to her guestions,
1t wo

d be np easy matter to lay ope hand
upon his bres | biddior him see and speak—
how casy, sbe alone knew. Buil, on the
otler hamd, to disturb hisslumwber was to in-

teriore with the continuity of the great ex.
perimen:, to bresk through a rule Iately
wade, to incur the risk of an accident, if not
of death itsell

She drew back at the thonght, as though
fervins to gtartle him, aod then she smiled at
her own nervousn=s., To wake bim she
wust exerelse ter will  There wasno danger
of his ever being roused by auy sound or
tonch wuot proceeding from hersel!, The
¢ of thunder had no reverberation for
s cars; the explosion of & eannon wounld

not have penetrated inte his lethargy. Hhe
wight toueh bim, move him, even speask to
liim, but nuless sne laid her hand upon bis
waxen lorebesd and bid him feel aud hear,
hie would be as unconscious as the dead, She
returned to hisside and gazed inte his vlacid

fuce. Siranze faculties were asleep in that
ancient brain, and strange wisdom was
stored there, gathered from mawy sources
long agn, and treasnred uncoasciously by the

mewory o be recalled at ber commami.

The wan had been o failorein his «ay, a
schiolar, o stuoent, a searcher after great se-
<7 a wanderer in the lJabyrinths of higher

ht.
Fiarved,

He had been o failure and had
lailures must, in order that vul-

as

gar sneeess mas fatten and grow wealthy,
He had outiived the few that hnd been dear
1o hiwm; he had outlived the power to feedon
thougbt; be had ontlived generationsof men,
sud rveles of shange, and yet there had been
life !ett in the buge gouot Jiwbs and sight
in the snoken eves, Then be had ontlived

L:-.-_l-i.!'.hr'.l. and the ancient scholar had
sgped his bread. In his hundredth year he
had leaned for breath agasivst Unorna's
door, and she had tuken bim in and cared
for him, und since that time she had pre-
sorved hislife. For has history was known
iu the aocient eity, snd it was said that he

had  yposscused grest wisdom in  his
day, Unorna knew that this wisdom
couid be hers if she could keep

alive the spark of life, and that she had em-
pioyed bis own learning to that ead. Al-
ready sbe hsd much experience of her
powers, and knew that if sbe once had the
misstery of the old man’s free will he must
obey ber fatally and unresistingly. Then
she conceived the idea of embalming, as it
were, the living being, in a perpetusl
hivpuetic lethargy, from whence she recalled
Dim from time 10 time 1o an intermediate
stute, in which sbe caused him to do me-
chanically all those things which ghe judged
vecessary to prolong lice,

Sceins ber success from the firsi, she had
besun to fancy that the present vondition of
things mwight be made to continue indefi-
nitelv. Sivee death was to<dsy Do nearer
thun it had been seven vears ago, there was
no reason why it might not he guurded
agninst Juring seveu yesrs more, and if
luring seven, why not during 10, 20, 507
1¢ had tor a belper a physician of cunsuin-
maute practical skill—a man whose imterest
in the result of the trial was, if anvthing,
mwore Keen than ber own; a friend, sbove all,
whom she balieved she might trust, and
who appeared to trust her

Dut in the eourse of their preat experi-
ment they had together madge roles by
which they usd icutually agreed to be
bovod. They had of late determined that
the old man must wot be disturbed in his
profound rest by any question twendine to
cause uostate of mental activity. The test
ol u vory fne instrument had proved that
the shoriest interval of positive lucidity was
inlinwed by a slight but distinetly pereepti-
Lle rise of temperature in the body, and
this conid mesn only a waste of the precious
tissues Lhoy were so carelully preserving.
They hoped upnd believed that the grand
erisis was at haod, aud that, if the body did
ot now lose strength and vitality or s con-
siderable time, bots would siowly though
surely imcrease, in consequence of the
means they were using to instil! pew blood
into the systet. Buatthe period was supreme,
and 1o luierfere in any way with the progress
©f te cXperiient was to run @ risk of
wiideh the whele excent could only be veal-
iz=i by Unerna and her companion.

Ske hesitated, therefore, well knewing
that ber ally would oppese her iutemtion
with all his might, and dreading his anger,
bold as she was, alwost as much as she
faared the danger to the old man's Efe. On
e other haud, she had a motive wiiich the
pirvsiciun eonld not bave, and which, as she
wns aware, he would have despised and con-
demnped. She bad 3 gaestion to ask, which
she considered of vital importanee to her-
goll, w which she finmaly believed that the
true answer would be given, and whiel, in
lrer wiapanly impetuosity and impatience,
she ecould opot bear to have unasked u otil
1le morrow, much less until months sheiald
have pussed away. Twe very powerful in-
ccutives were st work, two of the very strong-
est which lave jofluence with mankind,
Jove and 3 superstitious belief in an especi ul
1y of huppiness, at the t wome 2t
the very verge of realization.
ved profoundly in heme!l and ia
i her owm imuginstion,.
) = culled awitch. 1o earlier cen-
turies her lideoux fate wouid have been
seaied from the first day when, nader her

ehildish guze, u wolf that bizd been taken
alive 1 the lobemiau forest erawled fawn-
ing tcd i feet, atthe tull length of its !
clwin, and Bad i1s savage head under her

hand, snd closed its bloodshot eves asd
siept betore her. Sbce knew she loved, sor
the pleee of ber fouduess for theone man
nad peen taken by ber passion far the other.
Bhe hud seen the man in whom her hapm-
nes: wus fo be, the time was short, the
danger zreat il she should not grasp what
bher destiny would ofier her but once.  Had
the Wanderer been by her side, she would
peoded tn ask no goestion, vbe wounld have
kuown and been saiisfied. Buot hoors must
pars before she eonid see him agaiv, and
every minute spent without him grew more
fuil of anzie'y und disturbing passiva thao
the last. Ilitherto the old man’s utter-

saces bad been.juilfilled to the lotter.. More

upon the divinity of her inspiration.

i Vhe irresistable longing to hear the pus-
sionate pleadings of her own heart solemnly
coufirmed by the voice in which she trusted
overcame at last every obstacle. Unorna
beut over the sleeper, looking earnestly into
his face, and she laid ome nand uwpon his

w.

“You hear me?" she said slowly and dis-
tinctly. *“You are conscious of thought, and
you see into the future?"”

The mussjve head stirred, the long limbs
moved nneasily under the white robe, the
enormous bony hands contracted, and in the
cavernous eyes the great lide were slowly
lifred. A dull stare met her look.

*“Is it he?” she asked, speaking more
quickly in spite of herself, “Is it heat
last?"

There was po answer. The lips did not
part, and there was pof even the attempl to
speak. She had been sure that the one word
would be spoken unhesitatingly, and the
silence startied her and hrought back the
doubt which she had half forzotten.

“You must answer my question.
mand you to answer me. Isit he?”

“You muost tell me before I can answer.”

The words came 10 & feeble, piping voice,
strangely out o! keeping with the colossal
frame and imposing features,

Tnorna’s fuce was clouded, and the ready
gleam of anger flashed in her cyes as it ever
did at the smallest opposition to her will.

“Can vou not see him?" she wsked im-
patiently

“I cannot see him unless you lead me to
bim and tell me what he is.”

“W hers are you?"’

“In your mind."

“And what are you?"

“I am the image in your eyes,”

“There is another man in my mind," said J

I com-

Uoorna. "I command you to see him.”

ealmly folding her hands as though to wait
until the storm should pass over.

*'Is there anvthing at the root of anvthing
except seli? You motn, you butterfly, you
thread of floating gossamer! How can you
understand the incalculsble value of Self—
of that which is all to me and nothing to
vou, or which, being yours, is everything to
¥ou and to me nothing? You are 50 young
vou still beiieve in things aud interests and
good and evil, and love and hate, troth and
talsehood, and a hundred notions which are
oot t but only contrasts between one
self and avother! What were you doing
here when I found you pln{ln with life
uod death, perhaps with my life, for a gypsy
trick in the crazy delusion that this old
pareel of humanity can see the shadows of
things which are vot yet? Isaw, I heard.
How conld he answer anything save that
which was in your mind when you were
forcing him with your words and your eyes
to make a reply of some sort or perish? Anl
You see now. You understand now. I have
opened your eyes a little.  Why did he hes-
itate and suffer? Because you asked that
to which he knew there was no snswer.
And you tortured him with your will nntil
his individuality fell into yours and spoke
your words."

Unoraa'’s head sank a little, and she cov-
ered her eves. The swruth of what he said
flashed upon her suddenly and unexpectedly,
bringing with it the doubt which bad left
her at the moment when the sleeper had
spoken. She could not hide her dis-
comfiture and Keyork Arabian saw his ad-
vautage.

“And for what?'* he asked, beginning to
pace the broad room, “To know whethera
man will love vou or not! You seem to
bave forgotten what you are. 1s not such a
poor and foolish thing as love at the com-
mand of those who suy to the soul, be this

e

REYORK AND UNORNA.

“I see him He is tall, pale, noble, suf-
fering. You love him." ;

I it he who ghall be my life and my
death? 1s it he who shall love me s other
women are not lovea?"”

The weak voice was still fora moment, and
the tace seemed covered with a weil of per-
plexity. s

*] sec with your eyes,” saia the old man
at lnst,

“And I ecowmand wvou to see into the
future with vour own!"" eried Unorna, con-
ceutrating her terrible will as she grew more
impatient.

There was an evident struggle in the
pianl’s mind, an effort to obey which tailed
to break down nn obsiacle. Ske bent over
him eagerly and her whole consciousness was
centered in the words she desired him to

speak.

l‘iiiuddattl the features relaxed into an ex-
pression of rest and satisfuction. There was
something upearth’. in the sudden smile
that flickered over the old waxen face—it
was as strange and unnstural as though the
cold marble effigy upon a sepulcher had
laughed alowd in the gloom of an emply
church, -

“I see. He will love you.” said the
tremuloux tones.

““Thea it is be.”

It is be.”

‘With a suppressed cry of trinmph Unorna
Jifted her bead and stood upright. Then
she started viclently sud grew very pale,

“You have probably killed him and
spoiled evervihing,” said a rich bass voice
at ber elbow—ihe very pub-bass of ull possi-
ble voices.

Kevork Arabian was beside her. In her
jutense excitement she had not heard him
enter the roow, and he had surprised her at
once in the breaking of their joint conven-
tion and in the revelution of her secret. 1f
Unorna could be said to know the meaning
of the word lear in auy degree whatsoever, it
was in relation to Kevork Arabian, the man
who during the last few vears had been her
helper and associate in the great experinent.
Of all men she had known in her life he was
the only one whom she felt to be bevona the
influence of her powers, the only one whom
she felt she couid not charm by word, or
touch, or look, The odd shape of his bead,
she fancied, fizured the outlive and propor-
tions of his imtellipence which was, as it
were, prramidal, standing upon a base so
broad and firm us to place the center of its
pouderous gravity far bevond her reach to
disturb. There was certainly no other be-
ing of materiul reality that could have made
Unorna start and turn pale by its inoppor-
tune appearance.

“The best thivg you can dois to put him
to sleep at onee,” said the little man. *'You
ean be angry afterward, and, I thaunk
heaven, 5o enn I—and shall.™

“Forzet,” said Unorna onee more laying
her hand upon the waxen brow. *“‘Let it be
as though I nhad wot spoken with you.
Drink, in your sleep, of the fountain of life;
tuke new strength ioto vour body and new
blood iuto your heart. Lave, and when I
next wake you be vouuger by as many
months as there shall pass hours till then,
Slesp.”’

A low sigh trembled in the hoary beard,
The eyelids drooped over the sunken eyes,
there was » slight motion of the limbs, and
all was still, save for the soft and regular
breathing.

“"The united patience of the seven arch-
angels, coupled with that of Job and Simoun
Stylites, would not survive your ascquain:-
ance for & day,” observed Kevork Arabian,

*‘Is he mine or yours?"” Unorna ssked,
turning to him and poioting to the sleeper.

She was quite ready to face her compan-
ion after the first shock of his unexpected
appearauce.  His small blue eyes sparkled
angrily.

“l am not versed in the law concerning
real estate in bumackind in the Kingdom
ot Bohemis,” he suswered. *‘You may
have property in a couple of bundred
weight, more or less, of old bones rather the
worse lor the wear and tear of a century, but
1 certainly have some ownership in the life.
Without e you would have been the pos-
sessor of & remarkubly fioe skeleton by this
time—and of nothing more.””

As he spoke his extraordinary voice ran
over half a doren motes of portentous depth,
like the opening of a fugue on the pedal of
an Unorna laughed scorntully.

“He is mne, Kevork Arabian, aliveor
deand! Ilthe experiment fails, and he dies,
the loss is mine, not yours. Moreover,
what I have done is done, and I will
ueither subuit to your reproaches nor lsten
to your upbraidings. 1s that enongh?"

Ol its kind, quite. I will build an altar

, to ingratitude, we will bury our friend be-

ueath the shirine, and you shall serve ia the
temple. Yon could deifv zll the cardinal
sins if you would only give your attention
to the subject, merely by the monstrously
imposing proportions von would know how
to give them."

“D pes it ease you to make such an amaz-
ing n 15¢?" inquired Unorns, ramsing her
evebraws,

“Iusmensely. Our friend cannot bear it,
and you ecan. You dare to tell me that il
he dies vou are the only loser. Do fifiy
years of study eouunt for nothing? Look at
we. T am anold wan, and onlesss I Sud
the secret of iife here, in this very room, be-

Jore viany yoarsare over, I must die—die,do

or be that, and who are obeyed? Have you
found a second Kevork Arabian, over whom
your eyes have po power—ueither the oune
northe other?"”

He laughed rather brutally at the thonght
of ler greatést physical peculiarity, Eul
then snddenly stopped short. She had
lifted her face and those same eyes were
fastened upon him, the black and gray, in a
Inok so savage und fierce that even he was
checked, 17 vot startled

“They are eertainly vervy remarkable
eves,”" he scid, more calinly, and with a cer-
tain uneasiness whichk Uworna ¢id not no-
tice. *‘I wonder whom you have tound who
is able to Jook vou in the face without los-
ing himself. Isuppose it can hardly be my

fascinsting sell whom you wish to enthral,” [/

he added, conscious aftera moment’s trial
that he was proot agaiust her influence

“Hardly,"” answered Unorns, with a bit-
ter langh,

“If I were the happy man.vou would not
need that means of bringing me 10 your feet.
Itix a pity that you donot want me, We
should make a very happv couple. Bat
chere is moch against me. I am ao old man,
Unorna. My fizure was never of divine
proportions, and as for my face, nature
made it against her will. I know gll that
—and vet I was young once, and eloquent.
Icould mske love then—I believe that 1
eould still if it would amuse you.”

“Try it,”" said Unoroa, who, like most
people, could not long be angry with the
gnome-like little szpe.

—_—

CHAPTER VI.

“I could make love—yes, and since vou
ell me to try, T will.”

He came and stood before her, straighten-
!ng his diminutive figure in a comical fash-
ion, as though he were imitating a soldier
on parade,

“In the first place,” he suid, “in order to
appreciate my skill you should realize the
immense dissdvantages under which I
lubor. I am a dwarf, my dear Unorna. In
toe presence of that kingly wreek of a
Howerie man"—he pointed to the slesper
beside them—"1 am a Thersites, it nota
pigmy. To have wuch chance of success I
should ask you to close your eyes and to
imagine that my stature matches my voive,
That gift at least, I flatter mysell, would
nuve been upprecisted on the plains of
Troy. DBut in other respects I resemble
nerther the loug-haired Grecks nor the
trousered Trojans. Iamold and hideouns,
and in outward appesrance I am as like
Socrates us in inward disposition 1 am to-
tally diflerent from him. Adwmit, since I
adwit it, that I am the ugliest and smallest
mun of your acquaintance,”

“Itisnot to be denied,” said Unorna,
with a swile.

“The admission will make the perform-
ance so much the more interesting. And
now, ny the conjurer says when le begius,
observe that tbere is no deception. That is
the figure of speech called Iying, becanse
there is to be nothing but decepuon from
beginning to end. Did you ever consider
the nature of u lie, Unorna? It is a very
interesting subjeect,”

“1 thought you were going to mske love
to me.""

“True; how easily one forgets thosze little
things! And yet no woman ever forgave a
mau who forgot to make love when she ex-
pected him 1o do se.  For a wowman, who is
a woman, never forgets to be exigent. And
now there is no raprieve, for I have com-
mitted mysell, am seateveed and condemned
to be made ridiculous in your eyes. Can
there be anything more econtemptible, more
lauzhable, more utterivand hopeleufy ab-
surb, than ao old and pgly man declaring
his unrequited passion for a woman who
might be his granddaughter? Is he not like
a hoary old owl, who leaves iiis mousiog to
perch upon one leg and hoot love ditties at
the eyeaing star, or sereech out amorous
sonnets to the maiden moon,” -

“Very like,"” said Unoroa with alaugh.

“Aud yet—my evening star—dear star of
my fast sinking evening—golden Unorna—
shall I becut off from love because my
years are many? Or rather, shall I not love
you the more, becauss the vears that are left
are few and scantily blessed? May not your
dawn blend with mv sumsei and miake to-
gether oue short day?"”’

“That is very pretty,” sald Unorns,
thoughtfully. He had the power of making
his speech sound like a deep, soft musie,

“For what is love?"” he asked. *“Is it a
gorwment, a jewel,n faociful ornament which
only boys and girls may wear upon a sum-
mer's holiday? May we take it or leave i
as we please? Wear it, if it shows wel
upon our beauty, or cast it off for others to
puton when we limp aside out of the race of
1ashion to hnlt and breathe beiore we die? Is
love beauty? is love youth? Is love yallow
hair.or black? Is love the rose upon the lip
or the peach blossom iu the cheek, that only
the young may call it theirs? Isit an oute
ward grace, which can live but so long as
the outward graces are ils companions, to
perish when the first gray hair streaks the
dark locks? Tsit s glass, shivered by the
first shock of card as_ 8 mirror by a sword
stroke? Is it a painted mnsk, washed color-
less by the first rain of autuma tesn? Is it m

flower, so tender thatit must perish miser.

ing her ehin upon her hand.

“Have you ever loved thut vou shoud
talk like that?"" sheasked. Heturned upon
ber almost fereely.

“Loved? Yes, as you can never love.
Ab, childl That you should ask that, with
your angel's face, when I am in hell for
youl When I wounld give my body to death
and my soul to dsrkness for a touch of your
hand, for as much kindoess and gentieness
ina word from your dear lipsau you give
the beggars in the sireetl hen I wounld
tear out my heart with my hands to feel the
very dog that fawns on you—and who is
more to you than I, because he is yours, and
all that is yours I love, and worship, and
adorel"

Unorna had looked up and smiled at first,
believing it was all but a comedy, as he had
told her that it should be. But as he spoke,
and the strong words chased each other in
the torrent of his passionate speech, she was
startled and surprised. There wasa force
in his language, a fiery energy in his look, a
ring of hall-desperate hope in his deep voice,
which moved ber to deep thoughts, His
face, too, was changed and ennobled, Lis
pestures larger, even his small stature
ceased, for once,to seem dwarfish and gnome-
like.

*‘Keyork Arabian, Is it pessible that you
love me?"’" she cried, in her wonder.

“Possiple? Trne? Whea I am gone—
with the love of vou in my heart, Unorna—
when they bave buried the ugly old bedy
ont of your sight, you will not even remem-
ber that T was onee your companion, still
less that I knelt before you; that I Xissed
the ground on which you stood; that I loved
you as men loved whose hearts are breaking;
that I touched the hem ot your garment an
was for one moment young—that I besonght
you to press my hand butonce, with one
thought oi kindness, with one last and only
word of human pity—""

He broke off suddenly, and there was a
tremor in his voice which lent intense ex-
pression to the words. He was koeeling
upon one knee beside Unorna, but between
her and the light, so that she saw his face
indistinetly. She eould not but pity him.
She took his outstretebed hand in bers.

*"Poor Keyork!"” she said, very kindly and
“How could I have ever guessed

if you had,’ answered Keyork, in a tone
thut made ber start.

Then a magnificent peal of bass laughter
rolled through the room as thegnome sprang
suddenly to his feet.

“Did Inot warn you?' asked Keyork,
standing back and contenplating Unorna’s
surprised face with delight. *Did I pot
tell you that I was going to make love to
you? That I was old and hideous and had
everything against me? Thatit wasall &
comedy for vour amusement? That there
was Lo be nothing but deception from begin-
ning to end? That I was like a decrepitowl
soreeching at the moon, and many other
things to a similar effect?”

TU'norna smiled somewhat thoughtfully.

“*You are the greatest of great actors, Ke-
york Arabian. There is somethiog diaboli-
cal about you. T sometimes almost think
that you are the devil himself."”

“Perhaps I am," suggested the little man,
cheerfully.

“Do vou know that there isa horror about
all this?" Unorna rose to her feet. Her
swile bad vanished, and she seemed to feel
cold.

As though nothing had bappened, Kevork
began to make his daily examination of his
sleeping patient, applviog his thermometer
to the body, feeling the pulse, listenine to
the beatings of the heart with his stetho-
scope, gently drawing down the lower lid of
one of the eves to observe the color of the
embrane, und, inu word doing all those
things which he wus t i to do und
the circumstapce with a promptness and
briskness which showed how little he feared
that the old wan would awake under his
touch. He noted some of the results of his
observations in a pocketbook. Unornastood
still and watched him.

“By ail thatisunholy! By Eblis, Ahriman
and the Three Black Augels! He is worse,
and there is no seeming. The heatis greater,
the pulse is weaker, the heart flutters like a
sick bird."

Unorua's face showed her anxiety.

“1 am sorry,” she saidia a low voice.

“Sorry! No doubt you are, It remains to
be seen whether your sorrow can be utilized
as a simple, or macerated in (ears to make
a tonie, or sublimated to produce a carrosive
which will destroy the eanker, death. But
be sorry by all means. It occcupies your
mind without disturbing me, or injuring
the patient. Be sure that if I can find an
active application for your sentiment I will
give you the rare satisfaction of being nse-
ful.*

““You have the art of being the most in-
tolerably disagreeable of living men when
it pleases you.”

“When you displease me, you should say.
I warn vou thatif he dies—our friend here—
1 will make further studies in the artof
being unbearable to you. You will cer-
tainiy be surprised by the resulr.”

*Nothiog that you conid say or do would
surprise me,"”

“Indeed? We shall see.”

“I will Jeave yon to your studies, then. I
bave been here too long as it is.”

She moved and arranged the pillow under
the head of the sleeping giant, and adjusted
the folds of his robe, Her touch was tender
and skillful in spite of her ill-suppressed anger.
Then she turnad away and went toward the
door. Kevork Arabian watelied her until ber
hand was upon the latch, His sharp eyes
twinkled as though he expecied something
amusing to ovcur.

“Unorna,” be said, suddenly, in an altersd
tm«\:';;. ; li;tlu stopped and looked back.

. ‘

“Do not be angry, Unorny. Do not go away
like tins”

Unorna turned, almost fiercely, ana came
back u step.

“Keyork Arablan, do you think you can play
upon me 45 on an instrument? Do you suppose
that I will come and E,o at your word en
chilu—or like a dog? Do vou think you can
taunt me at one moment, flatter me tlie nexe,
and find myv humor always ut your command?”

The gnome-like lrtle mas looked down, made
a sort of luelination of his short body, and laid
his hund upon his heart,

*[ was never so presumptive, my dear lady. 1
uever had the least intention of taunting yon,
as you express it, and as for your Lumoer—can
you suppose that I could expectto command
where it is only mine to obey?"

“Itisof mo uss totalk inthat way" said
Unorna, haoghtily. *I am not prepared to be
deceivea vy your this time."”

“Nor 1to play one, pco 1have offended
you, I ask your pardon. Forgive the expression
for the sake of the meaning: the thonghtless
word for the sake of the unworded thwugnt."”

“How cleverly you turn and twist both
thonghts snd words!"

“Do not be so unkind, dear frignd,”

“Unkind to you? I wish I had the secret of
some unkindness that you shoulid feel!

“The knowledgre of what 1 can feel is mine
atone,” answored Keyork, with n touch of sad-
ness. “Iam pota happy man, The world, for
me, holds but one interest and one friendship.
Destroy the one or embitter the other, and
Koyurk's ant of life b but a fore
taste of doeath.’

“And that interest—that friendship—where
are they!" asked Unorna, In & tone still bister,
but less seornfal than belore.

“Together L thus room, and both in danger,
the one throuch your young haste and ishpet.
nosity, and the other throngh wny wret
weakness in being wiade angrv: forgive me,
Unorna, a8 I a8k forgiveness—"

Y is tov sudden; it savors of
the death-bed.”

-gm”.u wonder when my lifo is ia the bal-

AnCe.

“Your life? She uttered the question in-
eredunously, but nut without cunosity,

“Aly life—and for your word,"” he answered,
earnestly. He spoks so impressively, and in so
solemn & tone that Unorna’s fave grave,
She ad another step toward him, and
faid her hand upon the back of the chair in
which she nreviously had sat,

“We wmust understand each other—to-day or
never,” she sad. “Either we must part and
abandon the great experiment—tor, if we part,
it must be abandoned—"

Vo cannot part, Unorna.”

“Then it ws are to be assuciates and compan-

umlrue. anothar
act? lmhiuummmmyzﬁrmb
est interset in life lies there, upon that couch.
g g i LRI
out e, A you £now . n r
M’l mm_mcnw—unrl lmf‘!:l-
can I bellove thut any words of mine can affect
vopr happiness uplesk thoy be those vou need

i

1 belng odious! [t is not te be belleved! That
aman of Wy should think one thing and
say anuther—like a te ldrlorl:xnl.ltd
chlld! Thbe stupldity of the thing! And then
to huve the idiotic utterances of the tongue
resl and ]mn a confession of faith
—or rather of [ai ness! But it is only just
--t.t :l only ﬂﬂll.lt‘ quulc Anhlm';’ 'nll
rain: again eyork Arabian’s L]
speeches, which {an no more to do with his
sell than the clouds on earth with the sun
above them! Ruined. rulned!—lost, this time!
Cus off from the only living being he respects
—the only belog whose respecs be covets; sent
biack to die in tis loneliness, to perish like the
friendless beast 28 he s, to the funereal music
of his own irresponsible snarl ! Togrowl
h[ldmnu‘l: a;:g:,:mmm& ltl::‘::fl okla-dman
o r ® ju ter ng awWay
rnoa and Iluininus and help with his sense-
ess growis! Ugh! It is perfectly just, it is
absolutely right and supremely horrible to
think of ! A Tool to the last, Kevork, as you
always were—and who would make a of
such a fool 1"

Unorna leaned upon the back of the chair
watching him and wondering whether, after
all, he wero not in earnest this time. He
Jjerked out bis sentences excitedly, striking his
hands together and then swinging bis arms in
Atrange ures. His tone, as he gave utler-
ance Lo his incuherent seli-condemnpation, was
full of severe conviction und of anger
himseif. He seemed not to see Unorna, nor o
notice her presence in the room. Hnddwlw
stopped, looked at her and came toward her.
His manner became very humble,

*“You are right, my dear lady,” he sald. “1
have no claim to your forbearance for my out-
rageous hamors. 1 have offended yoo, insuited
you, spoken to you as no man shoald speak to
any woman., I cannot even ask you to forgive

me, for if ] tell you thatl nm sorry yon will
not believe me. Why should you? t you
areright. This cannot go on. than

run the risk ot again showing you my abom-
inable temper, | will go away.”

His wvoles trembled and his bright eyes
seemad to grow dull snd wmisty.

*Let this be our parting,” he continued, a8
thoogh masteriog his emotinn. “I have no
th to ask anything and yet 1 ask tols of you,

hen I have left you, when you are safe [orever
from my homors and my tempers and myself—
then, do not think unkindly of Keyork Arablan.
He would have seemed the friend he is but for
Li= unruly tongue."”

Unorpa hssitated a moment, Then she putout
:er hllfl.ld. convinced of s sincerity in spite of

ersel

“Lat be bygon Keyork,"” she said.
“Youn must pot go, for 1 believe you," .

At the words the light returned to his e
and a look of ineffable beatitude oversp
:ihe }ad which could be so immovably expres-

onless,

“You are as kind as you are good, Unorna,
and as good as you are Deautiful.” he said; and
with a gesture which would have courtly
in & man of nobler stature. but which was
almost zrolat}uo in such a dwarf he raised her
fin to his lips.

’f‘hls tume no peal of laughter followed to de.
stroy the impression be had produced "ﬁ"
Unorna. Shelet her hand rest in his a few
seconds and then gently withdrew It

“I must be going,” she said,

“So soon?" exclaimed Kevork regretfully.
“There were many things 1 had wished to say
to you to-day. butif you have no time—"

¥l can spare a few moments,” snswered
Unorna, pausing. “*What is {1

*“Oune thing s this." His face had again be-
come impenetrable as a mask of old ivory, and
he spoke im his ordinary way, “Thisis tbe
quaestion. I wasin tbe Teyn Kirche before I
came here.”

“In ¢harch! exclalmed Unorna 1 some sur-
prise, and with a slight smile.

“I frequently go tochureb,” answered Keyork
gravely, “While there I metan old acquaint-
wnce of mine, a strange fellow whom I have not
seen for years, The world is very small. He
is 1¢mt traveler—a wanderer through the
wer "

('norna looked up quickly, and » very slight
color appeared in her.checks,

“Whno s ha?" she asked, tr!ing to seem indif-
ferent. *“'What is his name /"

“His name? Itisstrange, but I cannot recall
it. He is very tall, wears a dark beard, has a
pale, thoughtful face, But I need not describe
him, for he told me that he had been with you
this morning. That is not the polor.”

Hoe spoke carelossly aod scarcely glanced at
Unorna while speakiog.

“What of him?" she inquired, trying to seem
as i 'eren: a8 her companion.

**He is a little mad, poor man, that is all, It
strock me that, if you wonldigon might save
bima, I know something of story, though
not much. He ooce loved a young girl, now
doubtless dead, but whom he still believes to be
alive, and he spend=—or wastes—his life in a
useless search for her, You might cure bim of
the delusion.”

"%l:t d.?:'d ,;ongt‘:;ow %hn the girl is llud:‘.ﬂd

“She n pt, four years ago,"” ans
Keyork. “They had taken her there in the
bope of saving her, for ahe was at death's door
already, T cadid.”

“Hut If you convince him of that."

“There 1$ no nanvimtuﬁ him, and If be were
really convinced he would die himself. [ used
to take an interest in the man, and I know that

ou conld cure bam in a simpler and safer way.

at, oi course, it les with you."”

“1f you wish it I will try," Unorna ans
mnlnﬁ her tface from the light. *“But he
probably not come back to me,"

“He will. I adrised him very strongiy to come
back, strongly indeed. I hope I did right
Are you displeased

=Nnt atalll" Unorpalaughed a little. “And
if he comes, how am I to convince him shathe is
mistaken and that the girl is dead?"

“That Isvery simple. You will hypuotize him;
he will yield very esmily, and yun will su, tto
him very foreibly to forget the rirl's exiscence.
You can suggzestto him to come back te-mor-
row and the next day, or as often as yon please,
and you can renew tho suggestiou each time.
In a week bhe will have len—as you know
people can lorget—sntirely, totally, without
bope of recalling what is lost.”

Unorna bad watched ber companion narrow-
1y during the conversation, expecting him to
Letray 1ns knowledge of a cunneotion between
the Waunderer's visit and the strange question
she had been asking of the slecper when Key-
ork bad surprised her, She was agreeably dis-
appoihted i this, however. He spoke with a
calmne:s and ease of manner which disarmed
susplefon.

“f aw giad & did right,” said he.

He stowd st the foot uf the couch upon which
the sleeper was Iying, and looked thoughsfully
and intently at the cahn features

“We shall never sucesed in this wayr," bhe sald
at lust. *This condition may continue indefin.
Itely, till you mre oid, and I—uniil I am older
than I am by many years, He may aot grow
wenker. but he canoot grow stronger. Thoories
will not rensw tissues,”

“What will ™’

-!'Elud." answerad Keyork Arablan very
sollly.

“I have heara of that being dous for yoan
people in illness,” sall Unorna

*It has never been doue as 1 would do1t,” re-
plied the gnome, sbaking bis head and gatbher-
iny his greac beard In bis hand, as be guzed at
the sleeper.

“What won‘l&yw do?"

“1 would make it constant for a day, or fora
weaek if I could—a constant circulation: the
{tﬂ!l beart and the old should beat together;

t could be done in the Jethargic sleep—an
artery and a vein—a vein and an —1 have
often thoagot of it; it conld not fall. The new
young blood would create new jissue, because
it would itself constanrly be renewed in the
young body. which ls alie to renew it, only ex-
ranulnz Itself in the old. The old blood would

tself become young agalu as it passed to the
younger man—"

“A man! exclaimed Unora.

“0i course. An anlwal would not do, be-
can:n you urmld not pﬂ;“?ululu lethargy nor
make us@ of suggestion for ng p Je

“Bat it weunld kill bim.” e

“Notat all, as 1 would do it, espseially If the
{{“II'-I man were vary strong aad tull of life.

" hen the resolts obtained an piie ligat-
ure, suggestion of complete bhealing during
sleep, proper vourishment, such as we are giv.
ing at present, by recalling the patient to the
by¥pnotic state, steep again, and 50 on; [n eight
aod forty hours your young man would be
waked and would never ow what bhad hap-
pened to him—unless he felt a little older, by
rerv:ﬂl sympathy,” added the sage, with a low

augh.

“Are you perfec:ly sure of what you say?"
asked Unorna. ¥

“Absulutely.”

“Have yoa everything you need here? in-
quired Unoroa. y

“Everything. There i# no hospital in Europe
that has the appliances we have prepared for
every enm ney.”

Be locked at her face curiously. It was
Eluptly pale with excitemeat. The pupll of

er brown eve was 50 widely expauded that the
iris looked black, while the aperture of the
gn! one was contracted to the size of a pin's

ead, so that the effect was almost thatof o
white and sigltless ball,

*You seem iterested,” sald the gnome,

“Would such 3 man—such a mwan as Israel
Kafka answer the purpose? she asked.

**Admérably,” replied the other, beginniag to
um}znuknd. Arabi hispered U

“Kyor an," whispe woraa, coming
close to him and bending down to his ear,
£ is alvne under the palm tree
where Ialways sit. He is asleep, and bhe will
not wake,"”

The gnome looked up ahd nodded gravely.
But she was gone aimost beforeshe had finished
speaking the words,

“As upon sn instrument," said the little man,
quoting Unorna's “Truly I ean
le npon you, bus it Is a strange mosie.”

alf an hour later Unorna returned to her
place among the flowers, but Istas! Kafka was

gone. : I
[To Be Continued Next Sunday.}
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WHAT THE ORDEAL WILL MEAN,

The Judge Will Be Just, and More, He Will
Be the Friend of All.

REY. GEORGE HODGES' SUNDAY SERMON

IWRITTEN FOR THE DISPATCH.]

“And after that, the judgment.” Afler
death, the judgment.

Yes, two judgments, One at the bour of
death, the judgmentof each soul alone, and
another at the great Day of Judgment,
when the secrets of all hearts shall be dis-
closed, and we shall all know each other as
weare. And between the judgments,a season
of waiting. We know almost nothing about
it. Ivisall dim bevond. But that is what
it looks like. That is what we think we
read in the words of Christ and of His dis-
ciples, whom He taught—a judgment, and
then a time of waiting, and alter that an-
other and auniversal judgment, with heaven
or hell following.

That everybody will be judged afthe
Last Day seems plain eoough, asyhow.
That *‘the souls of believers are at their
death, made perfeet in holiness, and do im-
mediately pass into glory,” seems to be s
contradiction of this geperal judgment.
That the souls of the dead arein God's
keepiong, and in Christ's presence, we are as-
sured, repeatedly. DBut that, somebow and
somewhere, thess souls are waiting natil all
have joined that inoumerable company,
seems to be the teaching of the Bible. And
then, the jadgment.

A Chance After Death.

There will be a multitude such as no man
can number, of zll nations, and kindreds,
and people, and tongues—the dead, small
and great—standing before the throne of
God; and parted right and left, Then, shall
some go into life, and some into the dark-
ness ot death, St Peter, in his Whitsun-
day sermon, declsred that “David is not
ascended into the heavens” David is
somewhere—not in bell, sod yet notin
heaven. God hss given his promise to all
repentant sinners,of whom David is one, but
he has not yet received the fulfillment of it
St, Paul wes pot content to pray for the
well-being of his converts all their lives
long; his prayers reached out beyond that
limit to the day of judgment—io “‘that
day,” as he called it; as if between these
two great crises, one of their death and the
other the great day of decision, and between
these two judgments, one of them ulone and
the other in the face of all the world, there
might still be change, and & chance for &
maun and peed for prayer.

8t. John, in the vision of the Revelation,
saw before the altar the souls of the martyrs,
waiting not very patieatly, but told that
they mus: wait & .senson longer, till their
brethren also should come into thut same
place and God’s hour strike.

Aund the writer of the Epistle o the He-
brews closes his long roll of the golden
pames of Jewish smints and heroes with the
statement, plain enough, that none of them
have yetreceived the final and complete
benediction of God, nor “passed iato
glory,"” and that they will not atisin beati-
tude until we, too, are in their company;
“that they, without us, should not be made
perfect.”

Accordingly, the teaching of the Bible
seems to be that there isan interval between
death and the general judgment, a time of
wgiting, an intermediate state. after
that the judgment.

When the Day Will Come.

When that judgment day will wa
know not, nor i{ i:‘l?l" like{y that ::"ill
know until it comes. Useless to I.rx to speil
out the hidden meanings of the old prophe-
cies, useless to seek for days nod dates, for
times and seasons, between the mystical
lines of the Revelation of St. John; useless
to look among the stars, or to count the steps
which lead into the inner durkness of the
Great Pyramid of Egypt, orto try any of the
manifola paths along which men hope to
find a vision of the Valley of Decision.

We cannot kanow the day nor the hour.
This slone is plain about it—that that day
will come with most su ing suddenness,
as a thief breaks through the windows of an
unexpecting honsebold, or as the lightuing
flashes swiit across the sky, defying all en-
deavors at prediction. And this, also—that
it will come, il we may so axm it, natu-
rally, as natarally as the b of the air
come sweepiug down dpon their prev, or as
a vultore lights upon s carcass, That is
not s pleasant illustration—that of the
vulture—but it is the one which the Master
used Himsell. As il the whole world =ill
be dead when the judgment day gets here,

The Falness of the Time.

Apd so it will be the ‘‘fulness of the
time" again, as it was at Christ’s first com-
ing. It is noticeable that the prophecies
which our Lord made about the last days of
the world are, ulmost all of them, ‘ore-
shadowiuogs of disaster. There is no indica-
tion that the world will keep on grow-
ing better and better, until ‘it gets
good enough to be called heaven. That
would fit in most accurately with our favor-
ite theories; but it is aot what Christ said.
There will be commotions and~upheavals,
“Signs in the sun, and in the moon, and in
the stars; and upon the earth distress of na-
tions with perplexity; the sea and the waves
roaring; men’s hearts failing them for fear,
and for looking aiter those things whieh are
coming on the earth: for the powers of heaven
shall be shaken.” :

There will be a “falling away,” & rein-
forcement ot the regiments of Autichrist, a
victory of evil, faith in defeat, “When the
Son of Man cometh, shall He fiad faith on
the earth?'" In shors, the ola story of the
Flood pictares it all out for us—people buy-
iog and selling, marrying and giving
murriage, Innxki’nz. and divertipg them-
selves, and makiog money, snd. for-
getting God, heedless of all preach-
ing, all persuasion, all warnisg and en-

ty, until at iut. utterly unready,

e the foolish virgios of the parable, the
Eveut overtakes them, the jundge comes.
Christ eame in the winter time, whea ull
bearts seemed frozen, and religion
seemed to be dead. He may come againo
some other winter time. No matter when,
if we are ready fur His coming,

The Where and the How,

Where will the judgment be? and how
will it be? I pat the two questions to-
gether, beenuse there is no answer to either
of them. Even to imagine an answer paios
the mind, Itislike looking at an object
which is so vast, or so Mghﬁ:r so distaat,
that it hurts your eyes. Bit down and think
intently of the meuning of the word “for-
ever.” Weare to live forever, year after
year, century aiter century, withoutany end,
ever endlessly, endlessiy! It wearles the
mind to think of it It isa truth so big
that it reaches away out beyond the range

orgwg?m Day of Judgmen

wit 8 u | to
couceive of it—a plain so vast that :m is
space npon 1t lor all the soulsof all the
people who have inhabited this from
the four corners of the earth, from all the
ages of time; and in the midst s great
white throne set where every eye can see i
aod Him who sits within it; and thens
dealing with easch sounl in all this un-
bounded company. to think how It
will alf be. Itstrains the strength of the
sirongest mind of man. It is too much for
us. And when the Bible speaks of the
where and the how ot the Day of Judg-
ment, we may koow certainly that it is

ouly by wayof picture or symbol. The angels
wi

The Warning Trumpets,
the great deseending throng out of the ter-
restrial sky, the white throne and {he open
books—these are only symbols. &qm
the reflections of earthly courts and
halls of jwigment. T are like the
great figures which hike Titans
which are iound to be ouly ihe shadows of

:

alter them,

ut here ie something which we do know:
we know who the Judge will be, The Judge
will be our Savior, Jesus Chriss.

That is, the Judge will be oue who knows
accurately what human life is. If yon are
to be put oo fuir trial as w your faithful-
ness in your work, you want somebody for a
wlio knows something about your

who has some practical
ence in it. We will be judged
at “tha last by Oune who spent
a Jifetime learning about human
life and human oatare by actual experience.
He took onr nature, andearried our sorro
and walked in the streets of our cities, an
had His friends among . us, and met the
tempiations which we meet. He who came
in great humility is to be our Judge. The
Chirist of Advent is the Christ of Christmas.
The incarnation and the judgmeut meet in
Him who, baving become man, will have
jodgment eommitted to Him “becanse He
is the Bon of Mun.” He bhas been over the
whole lesson. He has traversed the whole
puth, Hekuows how sin besets us, and how
weak we ure against it He koows how
dreadfully bard 1t 1s to be good.

Judgment by Comparison. .

More thaa this, the Judge is our Example.
We will be examined as to the cluseness
with which we have followed Him. And
so there is nothing blind nor hidden abont
our trial. We know what sort of life He
lived among us. That is the ideal by
which our lives will get their measurement.
The -Duy of Judgment will be like an ex-
amination wiere we bave been told all the
questions belorehand.

f all, the Judge will be one who loves
us, e know what He is, because we know
what He was when He lived in the villages
of Syria. He changes not, nor will He
change even when He comes to be our Judge.
Cun you thiok of anybody to whom any sin-
ning soul could look for kinder and for just-
er judgment than Jesus of Nazareth? Just
a3 He stood beside the woman taken in
adaltery, just as He looked into the face of
Peter who denied Hiw, and of Thomas who
doubted Him, even into his face who came
with & traitor’s kiss aod met Him io Geth-
semane, so He will be in the very Day of
Judgment, Caan you think of anybody trom
whom the hypoerite, the oppressor, the un-
Jjust, the hard-hearted would quicker hurry
away than Jesus of Nazareth, who confront-
ed the Seribes aud Pnarisees?

The Judge Will Be o Friend.

Bo will He be then, when all the world, hy-
pocrites and sinuers, wen with splendid op-
poriunities and men with no chunce at all,
high aud low, good aod bad, and you and 1
among them, will meet Him in the place of
judgment. He who prayed “Futher, forgive
thew, for they know not what they do,” will
be the Judge. With wounded hands aod
feet and side He will be the Judge, Thatis
oveof the most dresdful facts about the
indgml—lbu He who will come at last to

udge us will not be an enemy, nor a flerce
upponeut, nor a divine tyrast, against
whom we might stir up s courage of defi-
aoce, but a friend, who loves us, whe has
given His own life that He might save us

Finally, there is something more which
we know about the judgment: we kaow that
we will be judged sccording to what lives
we have led. According to our faith in
Christ, somwe say. Aad that istrue, too.
Our eternal destiny will depead upon our
faith 1o Christ. Bat “dead”” :aith will not
count for snything. It will be of cxactly
as much value as unprodoctive seed will be
in the bLarvest. That is, our lives will re-
veal our faith. Those will stand with Christ
in the next life who have stood with Christ
in this life. Bat the recitation of the creed
will not be saken into accouut; ner the pro-
fesstons of a cunventional orthodoxy, which
olten means nothiong but a lack of real inter-
est in the truths of religion, and an eatire
absence of any real thinking asbout them;
nor attendance upon services aod sacra-
ments; uor auy of the externals of faith,

The Question of Results,

What is the result of all this in your 11f=?
What 15 the harvest which it bears in your
thinking, and speaking, asnd behaving?
That will be the question of the Day of
Judgment,

And that day, secordingly, will be a day
of great surprises, ase we are always
somehow deceiving ourselves. Nobody telis
us such lies as we tell ourseives. But inthe
Day ot Judgment we will see the real truth,
Think of the amuzement of the Scribes and
Pharisees, the chief religious people of their
day, set on the left hand! Think of jhe
wonder of the publicans and sioners, des.
pised and onndcm_ned by the respeciable
people of Mrd time, lnd.unkn:'l:: in the
synagogues, and yet set upon the rignt
hand! Kemember how the Judge, while He
was living in our life, was Torever surpris-
ing people, and reversiog the popular esti-
matious of men, and putting down the
mighty frow their seats and exaltiog those
of low degree. No doubt there are peoplein
jail to-day who will be in heaven; nu:rpw-
ple in church who will find themselves shut
ont.

“'Thy kingdom come.” Can we honesily
pray that, or can’t we? “Surely I come
quickly,”” says our Savior and our Judge.
““Even so come, Lord Jesus''—Is that our
instant answer? Is that what we answer out
of sincere hearts? Do we want Him to
come? Are we ready for His coming?

Georce HonGEs,

[

wor

WE NEED THE ISLANDS

Senator Stanford Favors Annexation of the

“What is to be the immediate future of
the Sardwich Tslands?" asked a Boston
Herald eorrespondent of Senator Stanford,

“There is no doubt of those islands com-
ing tous,” was the reply, “and we want
them, They are the natural stopping place
of our commerce with Australia and China.
More than balf of the population is now
whits, and all who are there favor the
United States among those white people, ex-
cept, perhaps, the English. The ds are
eapable of sustaiviog & population of at
least a million, and I suppose more than
that. For zrome time past we bave had the
benefit of their sugar by a treaty with them,
There is oo question that in the future,
which will commence not far off, our rela-
tiocs with Asia will be most intimate, and
China valy needs American and European
institutions to become a great country to
dea! with—greater than Eogland or Fraoce
or Germaay."”

FIRST ROTARY FIRE ENGINE.

It Was » Box on Wheels With Cranks and
Cogs to Run the Pumps.
St. Louls Mepudlle, ]
Very few liviag to-dsy will remember the
first rotary engines, They came out about
1820 sad were made in Cincinpati. These en-

The Fi ot Rotary Engine,

gines are very difficult to describe at this
late day, bul the oldest inhabitant’s reecl-
lection is of & square box painted red and
black, o+ east iron wheels sbout 18 inches
in diameter, the machige being worked bra
erank projecting op eseh side, the power be-
ing communieated throngh coge. The fire-
men soou tired of these machines, however,
as they were little more than “squirt guos™

You will be offered remedies *
g:.;,m you want Dr. B-:I"- w@-ﬁ”
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ACCORDING TO AUDUBON'S FIGURI

The Amount of Food They Require and He
Their Young Are Fed.

COMPARISONS IN STAE DISTANCI

[WRITTEN FOR THE DiaraTcm.]

Keen appetite snd perfect digestion s
suppossd to charucterize the soldier. T
armies of the world probably aggregs
nearly 25,000,000 men, and it almost pr
duces indigestion to even think of 1t
enormous quantity of food necessary to fa
them every 24 hours. But a single flock
birds will sometimes consume more food
a day than all the armies on the fice of t
earth combined. Not that the birds zre s
awful gluttons. The species referred to 2
perhaps the gentlest of ail birds, and th
are very dainty feeders. They are the co
mon pigeon, first consia of the dove, th
seriptural type of isnocence and purity,

The numbers eonstituting the fock, ar
not the voracity of individuals, accounts |
the smazing food supply necessary for the
sust Audubon, the great Americ:
ornithologist, saw flocks ot pigeons in Nort
ern Pennsylvania which contained as mar
members as the whole popalation of U
earth. He resched this couclusion by es
matiog the leogth and brewdth of the flock
sad then allowing for two birds to eve
square yard. No mtan was ever better qual
fied than be to make such au estimate wi’
reasonable acenracy. [n his great work «
the birds of America (which, if you can bt
& copy for 5,000, you will get a bargaia) |
speaks specially of one k& which on

ul calealation as possible, be estimate
to coutain more than a thousaod millic
birds. Then, with his intimate koowled;
of the subject, he figured that this feather
host would consume in a siogle day near
nine million bushels of food, and this floc
was not the larzest that Audubon saw.
More Than the Seldiers Eat,

But, now assuming that the average sc
dier consume half a peck of food in :
hours, (and it he can do that and live to te
the tale he is & marvel), the food supply
that flock of pigeons would in bulk feed 75
000,000 soldiers. In the forests of Norther
Penusylvania, half & century ago, it wasn
uncommon to find the woods for dozens
miles literally alive with pigeons in ti
nesting season. There would be nests ¢
every tree, oftea 300 or 460 in 3 single tre
sud the weight o1 the birds when roossir
would cause a continual snappiog ac
breaking of branches. These enormous bis
colonies would in day time Kkeep up such
clatter of sounds that they mnrd be hear
long distances away like the roaring of =
approachiog toroado.

There is nothiog of land aoimal kine
even approaching the pigeon in size, th:
erowd together in such vast pumbers. ¥
multitude they are only equalled by b
great shoals of herrings which, deseendin
from their Arctic breediug places, mal
miles of ocean look like a woving wmass +
animal life. The destruction of large fore
sreas In Peonsylvania has, bowever, cause
the pigeous to seek olher resting places, an
soon they will probably disappear entirel
from their favorite hanots. Io the piges
there is o remarkable example of the way i
which pature equips all creatures for the
spherea in lile. The pigeon, uulike oth
birds,

Has n Double Crop,

forming two pouches ou each side of t
gullet. This duplex craw is ordinuril
smooth ou the inper side, but whea the it
ecobaling season begine a curious change o
curs. Little lumps form on the Insideas
examination shows thut these are glaos
whiel have become enlarged for a very in
portunt purpose. They seercte a milk
fluid which mingles with the bard foo
taken into the erop, softens it and resde
it fit for the delicate stomachs of the youn
pigeons when they emerge from the shel
The mother bird can draw on this store .
body food at pleasure by sending supplic
from the crop up to the mouth, as man
other birds do.

It is evident that nature did not inten
that the father of the young pigeous snoul
loal around after the manner of & msjorit
of other males that wear feathers. Th
pigeon busband is also provided with th
queer baby food erop, at nesting time, an
30, like the good and faithful busband the
he is, be takes his tura as nurse, feeding an
caring far his little ones with sll the solic
tude that characterizes the mother.

An Iden of Star Distances.

If you could take all the people in b
world, aod set them out in space a mil
apart, like mile posts aloug & railroad, an
then, at the farthest end use all the dos
and eats to extend the line of mile posts, yo
wonld run far short of material 1o mark tk
distance out (o the earth’s brother plane
Neptune. Agsin, if you could use all tb
material of men, women, children, dogs an
¢ats and put them out so that they would b
ns far from one another as Boston in fros
San Francisco, your line woulda’t be ha
long enough to reach to the nearest star.

On a clear night the average ave wil
readily see stars as low as the sixth magn
tude. Such a shining beauty as Sirio
winks at vou so archly that it seems almo:
impossible that years are consumed in th
passage of its rays to the earth, when we re
member that light travels more than 130,00
miles in n secontd. Yes, if the nearest of th

besutiful twinklers should be blotte
out at this moment we shoul
still see it, without the slightest i

appearance, two or three years aiter Chicag
elt:un up the debris of the World’s Fais
But even & siar so far away as that seem
pearly within touchiog distasce whea w
find that other stars, visible with the tele
scope, were so far away that, for all w
know, they may have been blotted out be
fore Cain and Abel were born. That is t
say, if those far distantorbs had been utter!
anaibilated, as you would sauff out 3 candle
when Adam and Eve were enjoying them
selves in the Garden of Eden, the rays the:
starting towasd the earth, notwithstanding
the awfal speed of light, could not get her
1n time to meet the closing of the nineteentl

century, J. H. Wzasa.
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